!Uch greater,;: 



By Minnie B. Sheldon. 


The Bradys were moving. Now, moving is 
Wlth SOme P™ a "d another tldng 

pm^t,rT Whe " S ° me families -ove 

professional packers at six dollars a day come 

It was not so with the Brady family. They 

PackerS - in * c hief.and their as 
Cre not Professionals— in fact thev 

Polo Grounds Ifth^tT" ^ and the 

the Manhattan p . f ,‘ hey . had n °t lived so near 
a nd Charlie u “ Vei7 doubtful if J™ 

■Wat'ir a d “lt“ “* 

cause they lived °f thls reason - Be- 

f hey knew all that cour se 

ofeverwhinl wh T* '**’ C ° U ' d P ossibly W 

Had they not Jes? A 'r *7 not boys? < 
holes in the fence ? And ' vere ‘here not knot- < 

P 1 a?w n ithin I Jhafch they H kn0W What had taken ‘ 

Vor. Xx r :^6 rme C,0SUre ^ the I >aSt > * 


is they also knew precisely what was going to 
g take place there in the future — the near future 

: r° n ‘ y , a few days later > >« fact. The Great 
Football Game would be played there at that 
s time; and was anything else in the world worth 
one moment’s thought in comparison with the 
r ' nte : est . of that event? If you are in an 

oubt, just ask any tivo boys aged twelve and 
’ fourteen. 

Now, such is the tyranny of League and As¬ 
sociation managers that football games require 
tickets in order to be seen; and tickets cost 
money; and money with Jim and Charlie Ryan 
was very scarce. 

Of course, as I have already said, there were 
still the knot-holes, but how exceedingly unsat¬ 
isfactory they were, after all! To have those 
tantalizing glimpses of wild, rushing masses of 
men inside, to hear the shouts, to feel the ex¬ 
citement in the tingle of the chills running down 
one’s back, and then to think of what it would 
be to hold in one’s hand one of those magic bits 
of card which would enable a boy to pass un¬ 
questioned to a full view of all that was to be 
seen and enjoyed on the other side of those 
knot-holes,— that was the thought which in¬ 
spired Jim and Charlie as they were helping 
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the Bradys to move. For Mr. Brady had done 
some work on the Field a few days before, and 
he had received two tickets of admission to 
the football game as part payment for his time 
there. And as he was now going away, and 
so could not use the tickets himself, he had 
offered them to the Ryan boys in return for 
such services as they could render in packing 
boxes, running errands, and otherwise making 
themselves useful. They had accepted the offer, 
of course: the tickets would soon be theirs, and 
their joy and gratitude were boundless. 

Now Jim and Charlie had a little brother 
Tom. Tom was only eight, and perhaps you 
think his interest in football had not grown yet. 


Well, that shows how little you knoif ofd Iht had ^h T' * ^ T mUCh * ^ Jim ’ 
year-old boys. Why, not even Tim nr rw tlCke * ln hk P ocket ’ should 


[Nor. 

pride and interest of ownership. “ And what 
a funny color! ” 

It was an odd color — or colors. It was jet- 
black, with large tawny or orange stripes across 
its back and breast; and, both on this account 
and because of its unusual size, the cat would 
have attracted attention anywhere. Even 
Tom’s brothers began to take a slight interest 
in it, as they realized its size and coloring, and 
then, as Jim was looking at it curiously, he 
suddenly exclaimed: 

“ I declare, if it ain’t a Princeton cat! It’s 
orange and black, as sure as you ’re bom! Say, 
Tom, give it to me, will you ? ” 

T his was a little too much. That Jim, who 


year-old boys. Why, not even Jim or Char¬ 
lie could possibly want to see that game more 
than Tom did! But alas! he was too little to 
help the Bradys; and even if he had not been 
Mr. Brady had no more tickets to give to any 
one; and Tom had made up his mind that for 
him the knot-holes would be the only wav 


now wish to possess the cat also! Even Char¬ 
lie remonstrated. 

“ Don’t you do it, Tom! ” he advised. “ Keep 
your cat yourself. Don’t give it to anybody.” 

And Tom briefly responded: 

“I ain’t a-goin’ ter!” 

So it was that Tom acquired “Princeton”; so 
he kept Princeton for himself; and so, speedily, 


store forlornly, hoDine a^ainQf ° ne D r ~ he ke P t Princeton for himself; and so, speed _ 

thing would turn up whereby he^igln finX A be ? 3me Very fond of him > and > S ivin g U P al 
get a ticket; but the last day came the boxes ° f the footba11 S ame , devoted himseli 

™ *»I™ - chLS”;d V : d b r” w - 

“■«' *» nothing to 

At least, almost nothing. T U st at th* 

Mo. B ndy cm / out 

with something soft and dark in her arms. 

L Sa,d ’“ I wish « had one o 


This was all very well for a while. But the 
day of the game arrived, and then, inevitably, 
the old yearnings toward an entrance into the 
Manhattan Field came back in full force. Jim 
and Charlie were all excitement and anticipa¬ 
tion, and immediately after breakfast on the 
day of the great game began to prepare for the 


them tickets for you, as you wants so much- ^ ^ ^ --~ - 

but Mr. Brady, you see he onlv o-n* * j coming event. Each boy put on his Sunda 

them we’ve give to your brothers 7 brushed his hair, and blacked his boots : 

like this here cat, why we nn’t t % -^ 0U - and bours before it was time to start botl 
us. nng. . y ’" ecan t take it with were ready and waiting. Poor little Tom! 

He had no pleasure in anticipation, and no¬ 
thing to prepare for; and all he could do was 
to wander disconsolately about, with Princeton 
in his arms, and on his heart a great weight of 


us, and you’d be welcome to it ” 

and C , har 'ie shouted derisively. 


thought that if he could not see the ^ m hlS arms ’ and 01 
might as well take what he could If™ ® '° nsing and regret 

spite of his broths .... 8 et > so in While it was still early, and long, long befo: 

wnc ~ r _.1 .. , .1 


•P« Of hl . brohw Z hoM TJ- 10 

cat. SP01 S ^ Unusua51 y la rge and handsome 

•2“rK r 1 i ' - * 

’ and alread X began to feel the 


it was time for the game, Jim and Charli 
decided to set forth, their impatience havinj 
grown too great to allow them to stay at hom< 
another minute. Of course they could not ge 
into the Manhattan Field at that hour of th< 
day, but they wanted to be on the spot, at an) 
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rate, and perhaps —who could tell? —some¬ 
thing interesting and exciting might happen 
even as early in the morning as that. Tom went 
with them, and Princeton went with Tom, for 
these two had by this time become inseparable. 


there, watching with eager, fascinated eyes 
while he held Princeton tightly, lest the cat 
should be lost in the crowd. 

Then presently the boy heard a great sound 

“ Princeton could climb up to7he'to'p"of Ihe a c^chintt “u ^ me “°' V t0ne of 

fence and look over,” P coach.ng-hom; and w.th a clatter, and the 

said Tom, and added 
mournfully, “ I wish / 
could! ” 

By and by, after 
what seemed almost 
a week to the impa¬ 
tient boys, the en¬ 
trance to the Field 
was opened, and a man 
began to take the ad¬ 
mission tickets. Jim 
and Charlie went in 
at once, leaving Tom 
and Princeton outside. 

Soon the spectators 
aegan to come, in 
crowds which grew 
arger and larger as 
he hour for the game 
Irew nearer. Thou- 
ands of persons came 
°uring down the 
tairs from the elevated 
aad, and thousands 
wre from the horse- 
lrs an d cable-cars ; 
bile carriages of all 

°tls, full of gaily 

■essed persons, were 
instantly being driven 
t0 th e Field through 
e large entrance. 

Tom watched them 
wistfully. Every 
e of that vast multi- 
le had a ticket. Ev- 

°ne went through can't go widout me,' answered tom.” 


I a " d FW that ticket-taker as freely 
himalon y T, t the . who,e belonged 
only „Ln T d t0 T ° m as if he "'ere 

■Id not see tiTr t' V ^° r * C dlat da ^ w h° 
do so It w footba11 game if he wanted 
11 Was ver y hard. Still he stood 


cracking of a long whip, a four-in-hand tally-ho 
came dashing up. Its four seats were filled 

with young men — from Princeton, evidently_ 

for the orange-and-black was everywhere con¬ 
spicuous, on the coach, on the horses, and flut¬ 
tering gaily from the buttonhole of each man's 
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ssrrs ^ 

m ; VVhat do you’mean?-’Cried one of .he 
tion. There were some carriages i— j <• en lm P atlentl y- “Of course we don’t need 

jus'tt; Tom’s side *£ «L^ ” ^ ^ f ° r? - We °^ 


- j, — naucu, one oi tne men on 

the front seat caught sight of Princeton. 

„ T “ By ‘ he great horn spoon! ’’ he exclaimed. 
1 say, fellows, look at that cat 1 Orange and 

black, hv all tKof >o _ 1 - r 1 . ° 


■‘-’’-'mo otuc, u T , 

Suddenly, as they waited one of the men n / would n 1 sel1 the cat, sir. Princeton, he 

e front seat caught sight of Princeton T lf° W ' d °, Ut me ’” ans wered Tom to this, 

«r>.. .u_ . . 6 -rnnceuon. pluckilv. And then hie _ 


0 - -- anawcrcu iom CO ullS, 

pluckily. And then his heart began to beat, 
thump! thump! What if they should take him ? 
Here was a dilemma for the Princeton men. 

Wi'fV, .• 


b, ack, by all that’s wonderful* ’ WhaTTlark^ a dilemma for the Princeton men * 

W.'II ta« i, „ p hm , „ d „ ke it “ n ‘“ e ’-puM-o* « r»»s ■», «*, 

game with us.” Then, leaning forward he called hearts ° n havlng that orange ‘ 

out to Tom, “I say, Johnny, will v 0 ’u lend us bait ° D ^ C ° aCh during the fo0t ' 

your cat for the day ? ” 7 b 1 game - Jt would be such a mascot! But 

“ Well, you have a nerve! ” cried one of th W * S th * S . stubborn bo y who would not let 

other young men to this. “ The idea „ i.« 6 1S P et &° without him. They looked at Tom, 
the kid to let you have his cat for nni-h ? *?» ^ tben at ° ne anot ^ ler * Then, by a com- 
Then he spoke to the now amazed and bewil- m ° n ,m P ulse ’ the y a11 looked at the last seat 
dered Tom. “ Look here, young chan do vnn f" ^ d ^ S ’ whlch was occ upied by the two 
want to sell that cat ? Whit ’ll you tak e for if? ” 'T^ 

Tom could hardly believe his pare r»-^i Ve migbt P ut the kid in there,” suggested 

Jr ”»"“>!« !»-» “1 “ “ ° f Jr 

Princeton? And if so, what for ? Heawti don t want the boy! ” exclaimed another, 

they were all waiting for him to sneak an H if u Ut tben l°°hed ;lt Tom, and on Tom’s face 

came a little nearer to the coach. ’ C he saw an expression of great firmness. He 

“Is it my cat, Princeton, you wants sir?” ^ s ° m< f thm S else > too —a look so eager and 

om asked, addressing the man who had asked W 'r “ , that lnvolum arily his own expression 

him if he would sell his cat. aaa asked softened. 

At this announcement of the cat’s tv, * < ^ 1 ’ we, *>” he said, relenting, “if we can’t 

there was a shout of laughter from everv^’ , the Cat without the bo y. we ’ n have to 

on the drag. Tom could not imagine what waf mT the b ° y ’ 1 su PP ose - What do you say, 

the matter with them all. ^ what was fellows?” 

. l Pn" cet <>n t ’’ repeated one of the SU n m «. . " ° b ’ let blm come! ” cried the host of the 

° n 6 ° range - and -black. «Princeton ? I« rhf ^ arty ’ tmpatiently. “ Come, youngster, climb 
tea y the name of that cat ? Well it ’sat, fi tbeD ’ and hurry about it! We can’t stay 
one, I declare! We ’ll have to have it Sf** ^ 311 day ~ we ’ re late now.” 

ft *? 6 w ° me ’ J° bnn y> what will you take for t, ° T ° m ’ bardly ab,e to realize his good for- 
>t? Hurry up, now; we can’t wait.- tUne ’ actuall X climbed up and took his seat 

of T. i m 7 aS n0t t0 be hurried into anvthW UP °” that wonderfu l coach, at which, only five 

Ickf !. u Princeton?” he th 0u 2 ®! nutes befor ®> he had been gazing as at some- 

“-hatanidea!” He would n’JdS thlng! “«beyond him as a^diceof the moon 

« Z ,l>on ^ 

and black — Princeton colors, you know .””” 66 And ’ S . Ure enou gh, so it was, though it seemed 

00 goo to be true. The coach, with Tom on 
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it, was driven in, and was stopped in one of the 
best positions from which to see the game; and 
there Tom sat, blissfully happy, during all the 
time that the match was going on. The men 
around him talked excitedly of flying wedges, 


But perhaps the crowning moment of all that 
joyful day was that in which Tom, on his lofty 
perch, was recognized by his brothers, Jim and 
Charlie. It was just after the game was over 

punts, touch-do,vns, and other mwteries'lnd ** "Tt* were .P ourin g tow «d the gates,’ 
at any point, whether • ’ ^ ~ t0 aV0,d the comi "g g*at crush,-and the 

small or great, scored 
by their college, they 
yelled and cheered in 
the wildest manner. 

Tom cheered with all 
his might when the 
others did; and as he 
sat there, his eager 
little face all flushed 
'rith pleasure and ex¬ 
citement, many a sym¬ 
pathizing glance was 
thrown in his direc¬ 
tion, and many a spec¬ 
tator nudged his neigh¬ 
bor and remarked, 

[ Look at the funny 
ittle chap up there on 
hat drag.” 

As for Princeton, he 
vas second only to the 
levens themselves in 
he interest and atten- 
10n which he excited. 
iis very first appear- 
nce on the ground 
as greeted by a 
i°rus of cheers and 
‘Outs and laughter from all 
e friends of Princeton Col- 
ge who were anywhere near the 
aCh; and frot » that time until 

G rdrarwrsu’n 

r cro . Vf1 f Was surroun ded by an admir- 

; t ;;°?r ong whom Tom,s cat *«■ the 

jject of an CtI ° n ' T ° m himSelf was the 
i banter but*he “h* ° f f od - natured chaff 

nceton objected t o A *° ?* “ Iittle as 
eived • t * attention which he 

msition h f n ° r Cat was ever ' n such 

t b e in such 6 ’ ^ Pr ° bab ' y neither would 


■ be in s„rVi t JIUuaD1 X neither would 


TOM, LOOKING DOWN, SAW HIS BROTHERS.” 

drag on which Tom still sat, holding Prince¬ 
ton, was being driven briskly through the mass 
and tangle of other carriages which were hurry¬ 
ing to get out. Then, just as Tom’s party 
was almost at the gate, Tom, looking down, 
saw his brothers, and at the same moment 
they saw him. They would hardly have be¬ 
lieved that the boy in that exalted position 
was really little Tom if they had not seen the 
cat; but that settled the matter—that cat was 
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Princeton and no other. And so they pushed 
and elbowed their way until they were nearly 
under the wheels of the coach, so eager were 
they to ask Tom how he got there; and as Tom 
looked down at them, no king on his throne 
ever felt a greater sense of elation and satisfac¬ 
tion than did Tom. But the boys, when they 
reached the drag, were, after all, too much in awe 
of those magnificent flunkies on the seat with 
Tom to ask any questions. They decided to wait, 
in the mean time running along by the side of 
the coach until it was beyond the gates. There 
it stopped; and Tom, after a few eager thanks 
to his hosts, and many laughing good-bys from 
the young men, descended from his dizzy 
height, and was once more on the ground. Jim 


and Charlie rushed up to him at once; and 
then questions and answers fairly flew back and 
forth between Tom and his brothers till the 
whole history of the adventure had been told. 

At its finish Jim drew a long breath and 
looked at Tom with shining eyes. 

“ Well! ” he exclaimed, “ you had the best 
of it, did n’t you, young un? How’d you feel, 
anyway, up there on that coach with all them 
swells around you?” 

“ Well,” said Tom—“ I felt—I felt like a 
fairy story,” he declared finally; and then he 
added, as he hugged his cat more closely, 
“And Princeton was a regular fairy godmother, 
was n’t he? No; I ’ll tell you what—Prince¬ 
ton was my Puss in Boots! ” 








